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THE MERCHANT'S DAUGHTER. 
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CHAPTER VI. 


Women often think they are in love, when they are 
not ; tlie amusement of an intrigue, the emotion of mind 
produced by gallantry, their natural bent to the pleas- 
ure of being beloved, and their unwillingness to deny, 
all these make them imagine they have love, when, m 
fact, they have only coquetry. 

Rochefvucault. 


- ———a 


"T'S maxim, however it may seem to mili- 
tate aguinst the honour and delicacy of the sex, 
is but too lamentably verified in the conduct of 
many, and our heroine afforded a fresh exam- 
pie of the justice of the observation, The 
picasing manners, and the unceasing assidui- 


ties of Courtney, made a deeper impression on ' 


the heart of Corneliathan she dared to acknowl- 
edge, even to herself; and while, through a 
sease of propriety, she struggled against the 
impression, it acquired additional power in, 
her inexperivnaced mind; the more she reflect- 
ed that reason and duty required she should be- 
constant to Sidaey, the more she felt that incli- 
nation led her feelings into an opposite course ; 
and in proportion to the envy evidently cx- 
cited in the breasts of her female acquaint- 
ance, rose ier secret pleasure on the important 
conquest she had made: fancy drew unpleasant 
comparisons between her two lovers. Sidney 
was handsome she allowed, but he wanted an- 
imation—his figure was well formed, yet it re- 
quired the polish of fashion—he was sensibie, 
but he was reserved—he was well educated, 
but a perfect novice in thé thedern flippancics 
of the day. Courtney had but to be seen an 
hour to be admired—Siduey must be known 
years, to be beloved—Courtney was ardent— 
Sidney tender and respectful. Thus stood the 
balance, and it is not difficult to imagine which 
preponderated. 

Cornclia had now all the romantic deli, bt 
of imagining herself miserable; though her 
lips gave no encouragement to the presump- 
tivous Courtney, her too expressive eyes gave 
suificient intelligence of his power-—they beam- 
ed pleasure at his approach--they sparkled 
when she was the object of his praise, or were 
cast dejectedly down, when he was not expect- 
ed to enliven the party with his presénce; ev- 
ery body perceived this change, and Lady Vir- 
ginia, whose uawortiiness had lately been ap- 
parent to the eyes of Agincourt, being now left 
by that zentieman to wear the willow, her jeal- 
Ousy soon effected what prudence or reason 
would have been found incompetent to perform. 
She knew that however weak and volatile, Cor- 
nelia possessed the nicest feelings, and that a 
known libertine would be herabhorrence: the 
adventure of Cornelia at the cottage afforded 
an excellent subject upon which this subtlein- 
triguer could found her plot and particular cir- 
Cumstances soon enabied her to succeed even 
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however, 


beyond her expectation. Running eagerly one 
morning to Cornelia, she exclaimed, “ My dear 
creature, I have been doing a very rude thing ; 
but, when you know the wonderful. discovery 
I have thereby made, I think you will excuse 
me.” 

“ There is nothing wonderful in your doing 


a rude thing, Morney,’ said Lady Clerville ; ° 


“ but Lown it is very astonishing to hear you 
apologise for it.”—“T hat isanillnatured specch, 
” returned Lady Virginia, biting her 
lip, and affecting pleasantry: “ but some peo- 
ple are thought worse of than they deserve, 


while the greatest favourites are perhaps most 


unworthy.” 

* Do not speak in parables, Lady Virginia,” 
said Cornelia; you prepared me fora surprising 
discovery, and now seem ipclined to amuse me 
with a few musty maxims.”’—## If you will both 
promise faithfully to keep the secret, I will in- 
deed impart something that will astonish you 
both; but I must have a solemn promise !’’—- 
“I promise, upon my honour,” cried Lady Cler- 
ville, incautiously.--“ But, perhaps it may be 
wrong!” observed, Cornelia, “ Oh, if you 
doubt mey ay-seeret is my own,” rejoined 
Lady Virginia; “ yet, I assure you, Miss Hol- 
lingsby, it concerns you more thanany one.”’~— 
“ You do indeed surprise me,” cried Cornelia; 
“ well then, I give you my promise.’’~—“ On 
faith and honour?”—* Even so, on faith and 
honour.” 

“ Wellthen, you shall hear,” resumed Lady 
Virginia, delighted with the success of her 
stratagem. “ Your interesting account of the 
unfortunate Cottager excited such a degree of 
curiosity in me, that I determined. to pay her 
a visit, unknown to you ;»by way of apology, I 
purchased a very fine pine apple, and knowing 
that your engagements kept you away all day, 
I took the liberty of saying that you was indis- 
posed, and had sent me with that little offermg, 
to prove that your neglect was not intentional. 
The good lady received me with vast civility, 
and conducted me to an inner apartment, where 
the invalid was sitting; she was more tranquil 
than I expected, and seemed diverted by the 
tricks I played with the child. I had not been 
there above a quarter of an hour, when the 
girl came hastily into the room, and beckoned 
her mistress, who obeying the summons, im- 
mediately exclaimed, (for I could hear every 
word through the partition,) “ Bless me, sir, 
is it you; why did not you come in?”—« You 
have some one with you,” said he, ina low 
voice: * How is Julianna and my swect boy?” 
— The child is weil,” replied Mrs. Howell ; 
« and his mother in a fairway. Will you sce 
them ?”"—“ Not now, not now,” cried he, has- 
tily ; “1 will call to-morrow evening abouteight 
o’clock. I trust they want for nothing.”—« You 
may rely on that, said Mrs. Howell; but why 
this basty visit ?’— It is for a most important 
purpose, my dear madam,” he returned — 
* You have had a young lady here, she is much 
interested in the fate of poor Julianna, and I 
feared you would not have sufficient caution to 
keep our secret; believe me, it is of the ut- 




















' 


_———— a —_—_-— 


most importance to me that Miss Hollingsby 
should kuow nothing of this unfortunate con- 
nection: as you value my welfare and picce of 
mind, be faithful to,the trust reposed in you.” 
—— Your doubts do me great injustice, sir,” 
replied Mrs. Howell, seriously; “ my promise 
to my husband I hold sacred; whatever the 
particular circumstances of your situation may 
be, or your reasons for this secrecy, I hold my 
faith inviolably.”-~* Enough,” said the gen- 
tleman ; I rest assured of your integrity, and 
will see you all again to-morrow, at the time 
I mentioned ; till then, God bless you!” With 
these words he quitted the house, but not till 
I was perfectly assured, by his voice and the 
glimpse 1 caught of iis person, as he passed 
the garden railing, that it was Courtney.” 

Cornelia, taken by surprise, turvacd pale as 
death; her cold icy hand rested on that of La- 
dy Clerville, who inexpressibly alarmed, cried, 
in a resentful tone, “ for shame, Lady Virginia ; 
how could you be so abrupt !"—* Upon my 
word,” cried Lady Virginia, I had sot the most 
distant idea it would affect Miss Hollingsby in 
this extraordinary way; or, at least, f ifive= 
inéd’ she had figured long enough in the ay 
world to get over all those romantic sensibiti- 
tics.” It is nothing,” said Cornelia, much 
vexed that her emotion should have been be- 
trayed before such a witness; “ it is nothing, 
I assure you; my nerves are very weak, and 
ary sudden surprise affects me strangely.”"— 
“ Strangely indeed,” retorted her persecutor, 
with a sneer; “ perhaps you doubt what I have 
advanced ; if you do, you have only to paya 
visit to the amiable incognita, at eight o'clock 
to-morrow night, and you may satisfy yourself ” 
—<TI require no such satisfaction,” said the 
indignant Cornefia; “ Mr. Courtney's affairs 
cannot in any way concern me.’’—* But, my 
dear,” observed Lady Cléryilic, “ Morney im- 
agines that ho daughter of Eve tan resist that 
urgent tempter, curiosity.” Lady Virginia 
may for once mistake,” Cornelia replied. La- 
dy Virginia hummed an air, but, in her own 
mind, felt perfectly assured that her conjecture 
was well founded, and planned her measures 
accordingly. 

The next morning Courtney called in, and 
offered to accompany them on a promenade. 
Cornelia treated him with some degree of cold- 
ness, though she was fearful of betraying all 
the displeasure she felt, lest she should further 
subject herself to the mischicvous sarcasms of 
Lady Virginia. During their walk, Lady Cler- 
ville invited him to pass the next evening at 
her house: “ Come early,” said she “ for we 
shall be quite domestic "——“ I am very sorry, 
dear Lacy Clerville,” replied Courtney, * that 
I cannot avail myself of your kind invitation ; 
but I have a very particular engagement at 
eight o’clock, which I would not break, even 
for the delight I ever experience in your soci- 
ety.” —* Gullantly spoken, however,” cried La- 
dy Clerville; “ and almost a compensation for 
the loss of your company. But what wonder. 
ful affair calls you from us at this critical mo- 
ment? donot you recollectthat Miss Hollingsby 
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leavos us the day after to-morrow, and you may 
not have the opportunity of such an agreea- 
ble evening ?”——“ Some affair of gallantry, no 
doubt,” said Lady Virginia; “ you ought to 
know Courtney.”—“ Whatever it maybe,” said 
Courtney, looking significantly at Cornelia, who 
changed colour several times; “ I trust Miss 
Hollingsby will excuse me.”’—* I am the last 
person to whom you can have occasion to make 
an apology, sir,” said Cornelia. Courtney seiz- 
ed her hand, “ Vous avez raison.” Cornelia 
was too much embarrassed by the action to no- 
tice that the words were not quite applicable, 
and they seperated. 


TO BE CONTINUED. 











A DESCANT ON BEAUTY. 


I believe it is admitted, and indeed no per- 
son will deny, that Beauty is ever sure of at- 
traction; nor do we at first discover the im- 
perfections it hides, which is to be attributed 


to its great magnetic power, till the eye re-. 


covers from the trance it has occasioned: 
therefore it may be compared toarichly-color- 
ed picture, which at first sight vanquishes, but 
upon discovering its faults we turn from it with 
disgust. Maria had just entered into her six- 
teenth year, when the loves played around her 
budding beauties, and sipped the honey from 
her virgin swects; it was then that she became 
the talk and admiration of the opposite sex: 
some admired the symmetry of her shape, 
while others extolled the beauty and uniform- 
ity of her face; but the beauty of her mind 
was not once the subject of conversation, as 
that virtue (if she possessed it) was lost in the 
comet of her person. 

Among the satellites that attended this ter- 
restrial planet was Eugenio, a youth of gal- 
Jantry, and an accomplished master in the sci- 
ence of seduction: in possession of such qua- 
lifications, it may be casily imagined, that the 
victory was not difficult to achieve. He would 
assume an air of simplicity in her presence, 
and tell his tale of love with that fervour, as to 
prevail upon her to believe that his passion 
was not feigned, and that she had at last thrown 
in her arrow with effect; but her’s was not 
stecped in poison—no, that was to come from 
Eugenio. Hehad felt the pulse of his patient, 
and, like askillful doctor, administered accord- 
ingly. Heedless of her danger, and confident 
within herself that she was superior to the arts 
of man, and that she knew delusion in eyery 
form, while in the mean time the vows and 
caresses of her paramour were deeply rooting 
in her unsuspecting bosom, the symptom of 
love, at last, made its appearance ; the disease 
was violent, the opportunity was arrived, and 
the victim wassure. The rising of the sun is 
frequently- hailed as the promise of a beautecous 
day ; but how often is it rendered otherwise by 
the horizon being overcast! That sun which 
shone upon Maria’s opening bloom, alas ! was 
transient; the cloud of sorrow spread its veil 
over a face that wes once cheerful and serene; 
for the serpent had envenomed the rose, and 
left it faded and a disgusting wecd. 

Could vanity be but seperated from beauty, 
then would the arts of the seducer have no avail, 
for it is that alone that hurries her impercept- 
ibly into ruin ; it is that which makes her odious 
in the eyes of evefy person who admire the 
beauty of the mind more than of the person ; 
but when combined together, and vanity no 
share, then is a woman one of the brighest or- 

naments of her country. 

















REMARKS UPON NOTHING. 


IN spite of the wit with which the eyes of 
your fair readers generally inspire us, we can- 
not deny, that upon some occasions, we are af- 
flicted with such a degree of mental sterrility 
as to be utterly incapable of producing any 
thing at all smart or entertaining. What must 
we say under such circumstances?! Wothing, 
reply your fair readers. That is precisely what 
we have now resolved to do. But you will say, 
Nothing is a very insignificant subject. Is this 
really your opinion ? For our part, on the con- 
trary,we believe that Vothing is at present every 
thing. May not the greatest part of the volu- 
minous romances, which consume so much pa- 
per, and stuff the shelves of so many librarice, 
be very fairly reduced to Wothing ? Are they 
not sold, or at least are they not read for Voth- 
ing ? What is obtained from reading them? 
Literally Vothing. How many people are there 
now-a-days, who, though originally Wothing, 
have, after being for a moment something, a-, 
gain relapsed into Vothing ? What is there, in 
most cases, in those pretty heads which not 
unfrequently turn ours ?—WNot¢hing. The young 
Olympe pleads for a divorce from the old Ge- 
ronte, to whom she was married last year. 
W hat isithe has been doing during the last year. 
of their marriage ?-—.Vothing. Can you conceive 
any thing more witty and spirited than Mr. 
Sheridan’s comedies, or more dull and insipid 
than the monstrous farces of Kotzebue ?—JA oth- 
ing. Is there any thing more unhappy than 
the lot of an unfortunate stock-jobber, more 
unfeeling than the heart of a rich miser, more 
light than the vows of a lover, more dull than 
the verses of Small P s? Stull the answer 
is, Nothing. You see then that Vothing is ev- 
ery thing, and evenabove every thing, for what 
is wanting to what is every thing? But Woth- 
ing has no where so great an influence as over 
the fair sex. They know how to please with 
Nothing. With Nothing they play off all their 
attractions. A .Vothing vexes and consoles 
them; a Voéh#ing puts them out of humour, 
and the same Vothing restores them to cheer- 
fulness. A Nothing gives them the vapours, 
and in its turn affords them pleasure and 
amusement. But I will not longer trespass 
on your patience with WVothing ; and therefore 
I shall here close my remarks on Nothing. 

BACHELOR, 





—— => GD 
LOVERS, ATTENTION! 


Telegrafh—Iif a gentleman wants a wife, 
he wears a ring on the first finger of the left 
hand; if he be engaged, he wears it on the sec- 
ond finger; if married, on the third; and on 
the fourth, if he never intends to be married. 
When a lady is disengaged, she wears a hoop 
or diamond on the first finger; if married 
on the third ; and on the fourth, if she intends 
to die a maid. Whena gentleman presents a 
flower, a fan or a trinket to a lady with his deft 
hand, it is, on his part, an overture of regard ; 
should she receive it with the /eft hand, it is 
considered as an acceptance of his esteem; but 
if with the right hand, it is a refusal of the 
offer. Thus bya few simple tokens explained 


by rule, the passion of Love is expressed ; and, 
through the medium of the Telegraph, the most 
difident and timid man may, without difficulty, 
communicate his sentiments of regard for a 
lady ; and (in case his offer should be declined) 
avoid experiencing the mortification of an ex- 
plicit refusal. 
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FEMALE HEROISM. 


SOMETIME ago, there lived at Vienna a 
German Count, who had long entertained a | 


secret amour with a young lady of considera- 
ble fortune. After a correspondence of gallan- 
tries, which lasted two or three years, the father 


of the young Count, whose family was reduced | 


to a low condition, found out a very advanta- 
geous match for him, and made his soti sensible 


that he ought in common prudence to close ® 


with it. The Count, upon the first opportunity, 
acquainted his mistress very fairly with what 


had passed, and laid the whole matter before — 


her with such freedom and openness of heart, 


that she seemingly consented to it; she only | 


desired of him that they might have one meet- 


ing before they parted for ever. 
The place appointed for this meeting was a 


grove, which stands ata little distance from the } 


town. .They conversed together in this place 
for some time, when on a sudden the lady pulled 


out a pistol, and shot herlover in the heart, so | 


that he fell down at her feet. She then return- 


ed to her father’s house, telling every one she. | 


met what she had done. Her friends, upon 
hearing her story, would have found out means 
for her escape, but she told them she had killed 
her dear Count, because she could not live with- 
out him, and that for the same reason she was 
resolved to follow him by whatever way justice 
should determine. She was no sooner seized, 
but she avowed her guilt, rejected all excuses 
that were made in her favour, and begged that 
her execution might be speedy. She was sen- 
tenced to have her head cut off; and was appre- 
hensive of nothing but that the interest of her 
friends would obtain pardon for her. When 
the confessor approached her, she asked him 
where he thought the soul of her dear Count 
was? He replied, that his case was very dan- 
gerous, considering the circumstance in which 


he died. Upon this, so desperate was her © 


phrenzy, that she bid him leave her, for that 
she was resolved to go to the same place where 
the Count was. The priest was forced to give 
her better hopes of the deceased (for a consid- 
eration that he was upon breaking off so crimi- 
nal a commerce, and leading a new life) before 
he could bring her mind to a temper fit for one 
who was so near her end. 2 

Upon the day of her execution, she dressed 
herself in all her ornaments, and walked to- 
wards the scaffold more like an expecting bride, 
than a condemned criminal. She was placed 
in a chair, according to the custom of that 
place; where, after having stretched out her 
neck with an air of joy, she called upon the 
name of the Count, which was the signal ap- 
pointed for the executioner, who with a single 
blow of his sword, severed her head from her 
body. 
erent noe —~- = 

FRIENDSHIP. 

“ No blessing of life is any way comparable 
to the enjoymentof a discreet and virtuous 
Jriend ; it eases and unloads the mind, clears 
and improves the understanding, engenders 
thought and knowledge, animates virtue and 








good fresolutions, soothes and allays the pas- _ 


sions, and finds employment for most of the 
vacant hours of life.” 
ATTAINMENTS. 
Solid and useful attainments are preferable 
to those which are less necessary, and which 
adorn rather than support life. 
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CANCERS CURED. 








aa Be ‘e copy the following article Jrom an Edin» 
d a burgh publication. CAA 
lan- “ WHILE I was at aig, nee se Se ” <1 Th 
her cre was a girl afflicted wit oe nem 2 
ced , and the gum was affected. he uro- 
ita. fapean physicians consulted on the measures © 
ible taken, and agreed that they saw no other 
a thod than excision; in a word, that It must 
ity, cut out; and the girl had already submit- 




























Ae 1 herself to that decision. By an accidents. 
te that nature, which men cannot account for, 


old Armenian came to them just in time 
prevent the application of the knife. “ Do 
thing, said the Armenian, I will cure her ; 
d when he had pledged himself strongly, 
» physicians consented, — He procured a cop- 
r vessel, newly tinned in the inside (an es- 
ntial circumstance) and having poured a cer- 
in quantity of olive oil into it, he made it boil, 
er a small fire, sufficient to keep it gently 
itated, and so for three times in twenty-four 
nurs. With this, the oil resolved itself into 
e consistency of an ointment, with which by 
‘}nstantly rubbing the part affected, he cured 
sy in fourteen days.. Nothing else was done. 
The physicians suppose, that the oil received 
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ihe s virtue from the tin, and that it was commu- 

ras icated.by its long boiling over the fire. 
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ch The long discussions, which were had in both houses 

er bf Congress, with closed doors, have at length termi- 

vat uted in the passing of a law declaring WAR between | 

"es he United States and Great-Britain. The law passed 
he 17th inst. received the President’s signature the 

ve L&ih, was proclaimed at Washington the 19th, and 

id- oticed, in public Orders, by Gen. Bloomfield in this 

ni- ity, On the 20th. 

re Immediately on the notification of war, Commodore 

os todgers, having under his command the frigates Pre- 


ident, Congress, and United States, with the sloops 
{ war Hornet and Argus, proceeded to sea—in search 
us was generally supposed, of the Belvidere British 
rigate and Tartarus sloop ofwar ; which were but the 
ay before seen off Sandy-Hook ; however, it is now 
probable they have escaped to the eastward. 
The latest account of our squadron state, that com- 
odore Rodgers, having received information of the 
British homeward bound West-India fleet, of 110 mer- 
shantment, under convoy of the Thalia trigate and an 
8 gun brig of war, having been seen in lat. 36, 30, and 
Hong. 67, immediately shaped his course for them un- 
der « press of sail, 

“Capt. Lester of the brig Indian Chief from Ma- 
deira, further informs us, that the Jamaica fleet was 
convoyed by a frigate of 28 guns and the Reindeer brig 
01 18. One of the ships was in tow of the frigate, which 
had lost her foremast in a squall, the morning she fell 
in with them. Several other ships were also disabled 
m the same squall. <A few ships bound to Halifax left 
the fleet a few days before, and two for New-York. 
he frigate had 40 men on the sick list, among the 
sick was the surgeon. 

** When capt. L. spoke commodore Rodgers (which 
8s at half past 3 in the morning of Tuesday) he was 
: stceriug N. E. Sandy Hook W.N. W. 32 leagues dist- 

unt 5 wid when informed of the Jamaica fleet altered 
Neer nnn to E.N. E. under a press of sail and a fuir 
» ina, 





%, by! ihe have seen a Gentleman who arrived here in the 
te, Jndaunted, from Jamaica, and who sailed in the 
leet that Commodore Rodgers was left in pursuit of on 
& uesday morning. ‘This gentleman informs us, that 
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wale fleet, on their departure from Jamaica, con- 
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sisted of 110 sail, including 5 or 6 American vessels. 
‘They were under convoy of the Thalia Frigate, of 58 
guns, Cant. Vashon, the sloop of war Reindeer, of 18 
guns, and another small sloop of 14 guns, whose name 
our informant does not recollect. About 20 of the fleet 
mounted 20 guns, and were manned with from 30 to 40 
meneach, From theif tedious sailing, and from one 
‘of the large ships being disabled and in tow of the ‘Tha- 
Aia, it is supposed Commodore Rogers must have come 
This being the case we May soonexpect interesting par- 
ticulars of his success. It will be recollected, that 
the Commodore has with him, the frigates President, 
Congress, and United States, and the sloops Hornet 
[ Gasette. | 


Mr. Foster, the British minister, being formally ac- 
quainted with the declaration of war, demanded his 


and Argus.” 


_ passport, and received the same ; and has, by permis- 


$sion of government, chartered a vessel to proceed from 
Philadelphia to Halifax and England, It is said the 
british consuls will be permitted to remain inthe 
United States, six months, if they should wish it. 

Preparations and arrangements for carrying on 4 
war, oflensive and defensive, are rapidly progressing. 
Bills for repealing tlie embargo law ; partially sus- 
pending the non-intercourse law; and concerning let- 
ters of marque, prizes, and prize-courts, are before the 
House of Representatives at Washington, and would 
it is aster pass into laws. A resolution was also 
offered for an adjournment on the 25th inst. 

A bill laying additional duties on imports and ton- 
hage was also in progress : this purposes to encrease 
the impost duties 100 per cent : the produce would, 
according to the report of the secretary of the treasury, 


| #supercede the necessity of levying the formerly pro- 
posed war taxes. 


Telegraphs are erecting between the High Lands in 
New-Jersey and our navy yard. 

‘The Legislature of this state adjourned on the 19th 
inst having previously recommended that the last 
Thursday in July be observed as a day of humiliation, 
fasting and prayer. , 

On Thursday last Mr. ¥. Lewis, secretary to G. W. 
Erving Esq. special Minister at the Court of Denmark, 
passed through this city for Washington, with dispatch- 
es for Government 

Mr. Lewis was a passenger in the ship Egeria, which 
vessel was lately captured by the British, and on her 
way to Halifax, was loston a reet of rocks. Mr. Lew- 


is, preserved his dispatches at the imminent danger of 


losing his life. 

The British, it is said, are making great military 
preparations to resist any attempt that may be made 
against Canada by the armics of the United States: 
but their naval foree on the Halifax stationy is stated in 
Steele’s London list, for Feb. last, to consist of but one 
ship of the line, two receiving ships, four frigates, nine 
sloops of war, and seven armed schooners 

We have various accounts of the most barbarous and 
crue] murders committed on the frontier inhabitants by 
some of the Indian tribes ; it may however be hoped 
that the respectable military force which shortly will 
be presented to them, will either prove their destruc- 
tion or secure their neutrality. 

By the latest accounts from England, committees 
of both houses of parliament were sitting, charged with 
an inquiry into the merits of the many petitions pre- 
sented in favor of arepeal or modification of the Orders 
in Council ; and an opinion seemed to prevail that they 
would be rescinded, as far at least, as respected the 
United States. No appointment of a successor to Mr. 
Percival had been made by our latest accounts. Par- 
liament had granted 50,0001. sterling for the support 
ot his family, and 2,0001 annually to his widow. The 
riots had nearly subsided, but dissatisfaction at the 
measures of the government evidently continued. 

An Imperial Ukase, dated at St. Petersburgh, 16th 
of March, requiring “ in consideration of the present 
situation ef Europe” the adoption of Firm and Strong 
Measures, and the raising of two recruits from cach 
500 men inthe empire. This is pretty generally con- 
sidered tantamount to a declaration of war against 
France. ‘The London Times states positively that 
Bonaparte has left Paris, in order to take the command 
of his armies in the North of Europe ; and all accounts 
concur in such a state of preparation for war, between 
Russia and France, as leaves little doubt but that we 
shall soon hear of a dreadful conflict between the nu- 
merous armies of the two great potentates. 

There have been alarming commotions at Marseilles 


and other parts of France ; principally on account of 


the great searcity of provisions. 
By the brig Pocohontas from Cadiz, it is reported, 
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ate St. Lucar and its neighbourhood, in consequence 
of the scarcity of provisions, as they were in distress, 
and the means of supply cut off by the Spaniards 

On the 21st of March a large detachment of the French 
army surprized the Junta of Burgos, and took the 
vice-president, the speaker, the intendant amd trea- 
surer, with all the papers, and cash to the amount pf 
i0,000 dollars : after which, these unfortunate Patriots 
were cruelly put to death by the French at Lowa, on 
the 2d of April. Some officers of the Junta that es- 
caped retired to the mountains, where they re-orgai- 
ized themselves. 
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“ Tho’ fools spurn Ilymen’s gentle powers, 
We, who improve his golden hours, 
By sweet experience know, 
That marriage, rightly understood, 
Gives to the tender and the good, 
A paradise below.” 





MARRIED, 


On Sundsy evening, by the Rev. Mr. Williams, James 
Charters, Esq. to Miss Phebe Ireland, both of this 
city. ' 

On Saturday evening, by the Rev. Mr. Spring, Mr. 
John Smith Crary, of the house of E. & J. S. Crary, to 
Miss Henrietta Havens, both of this city. 

On Thursday evening last, by the Rev. Mr Lyell, 
Mr. Jacob L. Low, to Miss Margaret Barnes, of this 
city. 

On Thursday evening last, by the Rev. Mr. Burk, 
Mr. Joseph Brown, Jun. to Miss Maria Bogert. 


— Obituary. — 








* Peath! great proprietor of all! ’tis thine 
To tread out empire, and to quench the stars : 
The Sun himself by thy permission shines ; 
And one day thou shalt pluck A/m from his sphere.” 





DIED, 

In this city. Mr. Adolph Carter, boat-builder, in 
the 43d year of his age. 

On Thursday, Mrs. Agnes Little, wife of Mr. Jon- 
athan Little, aged 41 years. 

At Hudson, on his way to Labanon Springs for tie 
benefit of his health, Mr. Ezra Sargeant, a respectable 
bookseller of this city. 

At Ballstown Springs, on the 21st inst. David Green, 
Msa. 

At Boston, on Friday last, of an apoplectic fit, Mrs. 
Mary Andrews, widow of the late Mr, William An- 
drews, Bookseller. 

—— 
From the Newark Centinel, June 23. % 


Awful and afflicting Providence. 


IT is our most painful duty to announce the death of 
Mrs. Sarah Cumming, consort of the Rev. Cooper 
Cumming of this town. On the last Sabbath, Mr. Cum- 
ming was appointed to preach at Patterson, to supply 
a vacant congregation. Mrs. C. accompanied him. On 
the morning following, (yesterday) as was very natural, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. went to view the Falls. We under- 
stand, that after ascending the precipice on the north- 
west side of the bason, and whilst viewing and con- 
versing about the majestic works of nature, Mr. C’s. 
face was for a moment, turned from his amiable consort, 
—wher, in an instant, awful to relate—she was gone ! 
---She had fallen down the awful precipice !--Her bo- 
dy was lodged in the watery gculph below. --and her 
spirit fled to God its Maker !---Imagination Cannot con- 
ceive, or pen record the horrors of the scene.-Ah how 
transitory is human life !-.What a warning have we in 
this alarming Providence, to be always ready for death. 
---In the midst of youth---in the midst of health--in 
company with her beloved and tender husband—and 
endeared to a great number of friends and acquaintance, 
is this amiable woman called from time to eternity. 
How awiully true it is, “ that in the midst of life we 
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in death ! 
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_ The City Inspector reports the death of 42 persens 
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Encoumer'ng storms and billows on the sea 
Of life, which nature raises towards her close, 





ingness to die? Why should I be angry when 
my Prince repeals my banishment, and admits 
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